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ADVERTISEMENT. 


? 2» is but juſtice to the abſent 
Author to declare, in contradiction 
to many idle Reports, | and injurious 


5 Ling earns that in this Piece, as in 


his former, he only mon an in- 
nocent | Burleſque; never thinking 
Ribaldry, Profaneneſs, or Perſonal Satire, 
a proper Entertainment for the Public, 
to whoſe experienced Candour and 
Indulgence he ſubmits the following : 
| BURLETTA. 0 
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ACT. 1. SCENE 2 


7. be Curtain rif ing, diſcovers a Splendid Pavilion in 
the Clouds, Juxo, PALLas, and Venus at @ 
Card Table, playing at Tredrille ; on one Side a 
Table, with Goblets, c. Iris, in waiting. Da- 
ring a Symphony, Venus __ and deals. Par- : 


LAS frets at her bad Cards. | 
AIR TR I O. Franceſco. 


PALLAs, Juno, Venus. 
PaLLas. 


5 1 Paſs— I've done fo all the n, whe 

Juno. 1 take a King, ST | 
T take a King. 
Ven. Pray, Ladies, ſtay. 
Pray, Ladies, ſtay. Eu play a 
uno. Again ? —Bleſs me— again 

Pal. Again | 

Ven. Di mond's are Trumps. ES 
Pal. " Bleſs me! again? 
Juno. | (to Venus) You ſcarcely paſs one band 
1 — 

Pal. (peeviſhly) The Cards owe me a foie. 
Won (ro Yom} This 1 knows you ;—/o 

9 1. 
| You dealt the Cards—and we 


could Jo 
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Ven, (throw down her game) The Vol is won. 
Tbe Vol is won with Matadors. 


pal. | Spadille at botom—Ofe! 


Ven. ?} With Matadors. 
Juno. 4e Pallas) Such bints are ſhocking, Mim. 
Pal. Cheats arg provoking, Mam. 
Ven. 3 Tora, ſucharout!t 
ut: 7 Cheats are provoking, Mam. 
1 Tora, ſuch a rout! 
Juno. | (to Pallas) Quite ſhocking —O fe! 
Pal. Cheats are provating—0 fie ! 
Ven. „ Bui looſers muſt have leave to Poul. 
Pal. + _ Cheats are provoking, Mam. 
Ven. But looſers muſt ha leave to pout. 
Juno. F; (to Pallas) Such terms are FR Mam, 
Ven. 95 But loſers, &c. 
Pal. 5 Cbeats are, &c. + 0 
Juno. Such terms, &c. fe! Es 
at (Juno and Pallas riſe in heat, and come 
forward. Venus fits ſtill, counting and 


pocketing her gains.) 
RECITATIVE. 
Pal. ( l * Hang cards! 
Juro. You're out luck! ! 
Pat. -- As Im a ſinner! 


I haven t ſince laſt Chriſtmas—ris'n a winner. 
| _ That's hard Ot: bad a run may well 
3 chagrin one, 
 Fenns is quite a dab. 
3 ft Dab she' s—a4 keen one; 


At all ul games—plays d thi whole Some. 
N Juno, 
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Juno. 1 k Aye, ae! 11 4 
WR | Match none has 1 
For ſleight of hand, — will lip an bee. with Jenas. 
: Juno. he e deep tool! : 
Dal. Well may—w ho never loſes 1 
; Ac Pure, poor ail bas beggar'd the T9 
Muſes; Df 
Fine as a Queen o. ginger-bread—parades | itz 
But ne 'er has paid the wages of her maids yet. 
Juno. ( laughing) Like enough for the Graces, 
and "tis ſcandalous, 5 


358 Go mother. cakes.” 


Pal. (with ſpleen) Skin-flint |—ſo to. randle usf 
'T would vex a faint.- 5 
K II. Dooralin. 
 A'thriving trade 
T7 be nimming jade 
Has pick d up, bere, of choufng u 1; 
With fly flim-flams, 
And palming ſhams, 
At Brothel learnt, . or nn Boaning-beufe! | 
[Turning to Ven. 1nſolently % 
Dou muſs purloin, 
In duds to ſhine Es 
So di: e e ag 5 20 hoa wi? you; 
But the next com 
You nab of mine, 
By Pam! I'll pluck a crow i * you. 


RECITATIVE. 


Juno. 0 in diſapprobation) Nay,— Pallas! . 
[Venus advances to them, ſmiling jocoſely at Pallas] 
Ven. WL in banter) Miſs,—you' re funny. | 1 


% 
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1 Poor dear has't loſt it“ temper with it money ? 
= ha! bal ha! . 
Pol. (exaſperated) Pert chitty face! cauſe lewd 
F. fops call you—prettyz; _ | 
3 You fancy thoſe—parch - clenches—ſmart—and 
"Rp wuitty. | 
by; WS (gibing) Pretty the fools —4⁰ they, 
2 2 indeed? 2 Ah, tell N | 


Pal. (contemptuouſhy) Conceited mopper ! 3 15 11 
$ Vin. (waggiſhly) Sure, Miſs, —you a'n't jealous. = 
Tate out 6 Pena: glaſs, ang views . 
= |  affeftedly.] 


AIR UI. Laſchi We? Galluppi. Li 


. If 1 have ſome—little—beauty— 

MM Can I help it ?—No, not I;— 
Some good luck teo—'tis my duty. 
Gifts fa precious to apply. 

Nature Fe rtune gave em freely; ; 
And I'll uſe em—quite genteelly. 

F the ſmarts of the . 
Cringe, ogle, and /4, , 
M bene er I paſs y 
And 2 12 
Looy there 1 |... 
I bat an air! 82 
Gods, bow fair! 
; Prav, 8 
6 To feed your ftarch'd pride - 
Muſt I go and hide, 
Till yeu're made a bride 3 
* 1 2 5 
No, 


* Ido, 19 1 die. "i 
R E 0 * 


7 
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RECITATIVE.: 


4 Pal (incenſed) Don't rouſe me, Bold. face — 1 
„ your tongue's ſo . 8 2 
5 Tn take y a chuck—as ſhall chop off the tip on * 
T Fallas advances upon ber; ſhe takes 
ſoelter behind Juno.) „ 
Ven. (in fear, ſcreaming) I'll ſwear the peace, - 
keep at arms length, Virago! : 
” 7 Juno, whimpermg) 
She'll brain me, Mam! 
Pal. (in ſpiteful rage) Well, had 1 don? t long : 
. 
Ven. (Still whimpering ) Your tongue 8 no flan- 
. der — for that, not a button wk 
8 Care I; but ] can't ſtand your fiſt o »mutton. 7 
Juno. (aſide chuckling) Nuts to me, this—I 
hope, *twil be a ſcufflez 


| 
2 
1 
8 * 
"4s 7 5 J 
Y L. N 
+ & 51 
is 1 
1 KS 
F 1 1 


(to them) 
My ſtars! what was t cou'd chus your tempers 
| ruffle? _ 
Pal, TINT gibes, 
Dien. Her rants. 
oo, Don't ſnouch then 


1 Don't you hector! 5 
Juno. (taking each by the hand) | 
Faults on both ſides— ſit down—come, 1 
8 direct here. 
And Iris - ſtir, wench! fill about the er 1 8 
Pal. Yenus—your quips would Patient Griſel 
©”, canker; - 
Howe'er, ſhake hands & 10 | 
Ven. (giving her * Here, Mi, 1 bear 9 


rancour. 
A 1 R 


K o k web A GAS. — — 
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AIR IV. Touch the Thing, you Baſtard, 


. (All fit, and Iris ſerves them with Goblers on a 


Tray.) 


7 uno ings) When bickrings hot, 
T0 high words got, 
Break out at Gamiorum; 
The flame to cool, 
My golden Rule Ez 
J Puſh about the Forum. | 


With fiſt on jug, 
Coifs who can lug? 

Or ſbew me that eli ſpeaker, 
Who her red rag 


In gibe can wag, 


With ber mouth full of nur. 
(They all drink. ) 


(Exeunt, merrily ſinging in Chorus) 17 


The Golden Rule 
TP about the Forum. 


| [Scene cloſes. 


8 0 E N E changes to a Wood. 


f Enter Momus, in the habit of the Antique Core 


Jeſter. Walks to and fro imtatieniiy. 


RECIT ATIVE accompanied. 


Mom. By Jingo! if Erynnis—from the Heſpe- 
rides, — 


: Steals me the Dragon' 5 ben Nl ha- merry days 


 Augh ho! 0 — Jowning and ftretching) 


Courr = 
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Court 8 grown damn'd hum-· drum: — eve, poor 


Noodle! 
Does nought but muddle. 
- Funo too—turn'd fo—mim, forſooth, 
Butter will ſcarce melt in her mouth. 


But th. Apple—yes—Pll throw—that ſquib 


among 'em— _ 


Shall ſtir the humours—as : a waſp had ung em. 


A IR V. Behind the Buſh | in the Garden. | 


To ſet at odds 5 
T beſe hair-brain'd Gods, 
The turn of a firaw or a pin does; 
| 4 make tbem fret, 
Tale pet, 
Curve, | 
And fling Heaven out o- the windows, 
He, /he, foul, handſome, all, 
On wires I dance em all, 
| Jove of my puppets but is chief's 
Sty, earth, and ocean, 
I put in commotion ; 


1 doat on a ſnug bit 0 miſchief. 
8 bes 5 N E ſhifts to Juno' s Pavilion, 


A kmcking ; then Fund's bell rings vehemently. Enter 5 
iis running. Juno. Pallas, and Venus, enter 


on the other / de. 
RECHT ATIVE, 


. Juno. High time, Miſs Lazy boots! where ba? 


you been lolloping * ? 


Iris. Sure, Mem—at the firſt tinkle—1 came 


V 


gallopin g. 


— . — Aran 8 —— * . 2 . 8 * 8 * — SORE AGEL" 
: ee LI oo nit Es es * — — — . ä - 4 . — 
r 1 33 . : e w = 3 > 6 ——- — ne! — r * 
— ——_ * — ODS , 8 b 1 #5ie/ "+ N 3 N 
ANTE; 23 a . MH — 


S 
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Juno. Who rapp'd? 9 7 
Tris. Beau Cupid, Mem, afl bor | 
Miſs Pallas. (Exit. 
Pal. For me? the Whelp!— I'd ſe him to 
the gallo ws. 
Ven. Gallows! Mam, (riß ng proved) 5 
„% Ay twill be his prank concluſive, 


As he goes on. 


Va. ( to Juno ) Mim —ſhe's downright abuſive, | 


* R VIII. Siordani. 


(To Pallas) 5 
But ab ſweet Miſs, your temper keep! 
Your peace my boy ſhall ne er invaat ; 
Cupid ſhall not break your Heep. 
Tou. ſpall.ſtill remain a maid. 
All Evergreen 
Be Pallas /een ! 
Taurels ber earned brows adorn! 
Baleful yew, 
Cypreſs too! 
| Roſes alone ne er TE that thorn, _ 


RECITATIVE. 


Fal. rd mince the blinkard—to a ſalmagondi. 
[Enter Iris in a fright to Juno, THE 

| APPLE in ber hand] 5 

TS Oh! Mem | | 
Juno. Are you bewitched, Girl ?—What has 5 
:. kühn yer 


| Haſt ſeen a Ghoſt—— 


Iris. Worſe, Nlem-—chat hag—Zrynnis. * 
Juno. Got in, d'ye ſay?—1 wou'dn' © for five 
guineag—— _ 
os, In troth, [ think, that witch the Devil in is, 
A IR 
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AIR IX. Sweet, if you love me, &c. 
CO Told by the Porter and the Page, 
Not at bome 
6M od bat thought ſhe'd burſt with rage. 
_ *Skeps, I muſt 1 5 the Queen, and will — 
Dear Mam, ſays I—the Queen isill, 
Takes James's Powder, and Ward's Pill. 
| Not at bome, © 75 
Ecbo'd they to all ber aſtings. 


2. 70 this Pippin bid ber ſmell, 
 (Frelents 1 It to Juno, 
3 Bid ber ſmell, 
TIl engage feel ſoon be well, 
I bon d the fox this morn, ſays ſhe, 
And from tb Heſperian Dragon's Tree 
Hoik'd off with't to her Majeſty: © 
; „ "08, oe! ane!  — 
5 I muſt fly; „ 
Hes hard at my Galligaſtinn. (Exit. 


Apple, Venus deſiring to look at it. 


RE CITATIVE. 
Ven. With your leave, Mam 
( (eceives and narrowly examines i. | 
| Juno. (to Pallas) 9 that wad ſhares 
equal 


We make— 
* Ob- that Ennis ee take wel. 


grown with an Inſcription on it, 
Pal. Gin gibe) Have the ſnails trac'd a tag of 
ſome — French 0 


Ven. 


4 
'F 
4 


— 1 
F T 
> * 
1 
4 

1 

- t 
N 
1 
* x, 
WH 

3 

4 

i 


(Juno and Pallas alternately admire the 


» (having ſurveyed it) Bleſs us t has 


2 — 
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Ven. (nettled) Nah, Miſs; plain Egli 
and to Me directed. _ 
fannt A wind-fall, Ladies |—yet—one 
54 QUE WR 
So, poz—1 will not have—my goods 
triſected, 
Juno. (in ſurprize) Yours! _ 
Pal. (with indignation} Yours! 
Ven. (with provoking calmneſs). Mine. : 
| [both take fre. : 
Pal. (to Venus, bluſtering ) By what „ 
Juno. (ia ditto, with inſolence What title! 2 
„ Fool- y'! | | | 
Ven. (with ſcorn) What—when ye here—will | 
make you both look bluely. _ 
| [ Reads to them diftinfily the Inſcription, 
without RECITATIVE 


To I9E FAIREST IN HEAVEN 
BE THIS APPLE GIVEN, 


RECITATIVE. 


Pal. 22 Func) Stand clear, Min—ler me o 
her (i Ven) Shut your fly-trap, 
Your titl- I'll ſoon quaſh eiſc—with a tight rap. 
Juno (interpoſing). I bar We det that Fruit 
bY) have,—depend on't; 


lis mine, (% Venu ) lo, give it we and there's 3 


an end on't. 


AIR X. Arne. 
rid, or beware, leſt rage, diſdain, 
Reſentment fire my mind! _ 
The c. aim my rant, my charms ſuſtain, 
Sball never be refion'd. 5 
, als #55 R E CI- 
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RE CIT ATI VE. 


Pal. (to Juno) Yours, madam Sure my 
claim's the more undoubted; 
So (to Venus) give it me—and fay no more 
about it. 5 
Ven (gently) Ladies, for LON, r, Arme, Arts 
I don't diſpute ye, 
But— all the world ( "_ ) give: me the crack 
for Beauty. 
Juno. You Trapes! 
Pal. Your Demi- rep! you batter'd Dowdy 
Nam'd of a day with us—you're— 
. 5 Nobody. 
Ven. 4 (pigu'd) Two to one's odds ;—but 1 4. I 
: dies—fince you crow ſo, 
Let Jove judge. en 1 
Juno. (eager) Done! | 1 TS 
Pal. | Done! 7Þ 
Coy.” 1 He $a Virmoſo 9 5 
In eri matters. | 
Pal. (to Tuna) Is he? | 
Juno. 5 Troch- but ſo, ſo. * 


A IR XI. Twas you Reg Kc. 


Ven. My Title, my Title, 
Hh Ul need no long recital. 
Can you, | 
Or you, . 1 
| Diſpute the prize 7 
F not—ſay who, © 
; Pal. You Maukin, you Maukin ! 
55 hat 2 gnifies your "ng" 1 
Don t name #$ 


That” 


= If know how to aT a ſous'd gurnet. 
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That claim, Fs 
Tf you be wiſe, 
5 Before us two, 
Juno. Gads me! Gads me: 
Such rank conceit ! It mads me, 
So pert 
„ 
Shou'd brave the Kies! ' 
What's hereto do? 
Ven. My Title, 
Pal. You Maukin! j © Ec. 


Juno. Gads me! 122 


SC EN E changes to Jupiter s Hall of Audience, 


Enter Momus laughing, 
Mom. Ha! ha! ha!—ha! ha! ha! 


Three cats—I left em at it—ſpitting,—ſcratch- 


in 


(Seeing Jupiter) Gadſo ! 


Now, what can that wile Nob be batching ? 2 


( Nands aſide to Arve.) 


| Jupiter comes forward. 
RECITATIVE accompanied. 


Jus How ſhall I get this tangled hank un- 
rauxel a? 


Put to my trumps, and gravell'd! 


T wou'd dumb found Wizard Merlin, or Friar 


Bacon ; 


Ay, all the Square- caps from Oxford to Pekin. 
No making head or tail on't—which way foe" er 


I turn it. 


AIR | 
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AIR XII. Fiſchietti. 
As Judge, Spouſe, Progbnitor, 
bat part ſhall I take 4 
My charatter, as ſenator, 
My name lies at flake, 
Says Juſtice M bat dye lag on? 
For ſhame — content the | Seek 
Then whiſpers Court Favour, 
To bilk him will be braver. 
bat part ſhall I take? 
My choice is keep ſwinging, 
Like Bow-bell a-ringing, 
Let go—then pull back. 
Why, 1 them buff, 8 
And jour and chide! 
4 2 ſave my buff, 
Whatter betide. 5 
To ſhun domeſtic jangle, 
This paltay Pippin- Brangle, 
Foeore George! I' not decide. 


[Towards the cloſe of the air Momus advances 0 
bim. 3 


RE CITATIVE. 


s Mom. Thar s fix'd then. | 

p. Tes, yet, I've wound up my 8 
Mom. Roundly, like a true Solomon — aſi de) of 
__ Gotham.” 8 | 
Jup. But how to ſtill their clamours—there' s 
the matter. . 
Mom. Depute ſome mortal for their Arbirrator ; ; 

"Twill pull” em down a Peg. a 
2 Jupp. 
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up. (rubbing bis hands, delighted, will, 
'twill—the wures 1  -: 

TV do't—to fiddle-ſtrings *twill fret their guts. 
Mom. Oh! they'll cajole you with their Ifs 

.- - and Bots. 

Didn't they coax you in your beer to impris'n 

1 he Dragon, but for claiming what was his' a? 


AIR XIII. Cotillon. 


When your boſty, half. ſeas over, 
Doxies wind you as they pleaſe; 
| Thro' their eyes you then diſcover, _ 

That the Moon's a huge Green-cheeſe 
T hey have their Wes | 
Mind their own hits ! 

Nick the fit 
To wheedle a bit, 
 Witha tip 
Of the lip, 
And a roguiſb — 
Joy, my ſoul ! 
What does it ſay- 
Fire the North Pole! 
Jove's your Valet. 
VN ben you” re boſky, &c. 


RECITATIVR. 
| 3 enters beftily, and twitches Jupiter! fleeve.)] 
Mer. Moſt Doughty—p:eaſe edge this way. 
%% — one B76: > 
Mere. , 1 he Goddeſſes—at loggerheads— —ith' 
Battery. | 
_ Tup. Might dog, fight bear—1 Blood! ! ve 


: other bus? of 


Muſt . 
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Muſt Jove lit Judge—on Dimples—Snouts—and 


Pigſnies? 
Bid'em ſcrub up as clean as hands can make” em. 


Mom. Shou' d they run ruſt 


Jup. Bj Jericho —l'd fi:ke* em— 
(to ee Conduct them, you, to Ida 
There young Paris 


Shall view, and there give Judgment, which 
__ molt Fair is. 

5 x Jupiter ad Momus confer together.) 

| Mere. N What Haris of Troy, 

1 That obble de-hoy? 

He Lord Chief Juſtice conſtituted ? 

If Was guts in his brains, or in's ſkull eyes, 

Sure, ſure, this Heav'n-embroiling Prize | 

Cannot be long diſputed, 95 


AIR XIV. Fiſher, | 


Pallas and Juno, 
Al who jee true know, 
Meder, no, never can bear the bell. 
No, chuck the Gold Pippin 
Fair Venus's lip in, 
For Venus herſelf is a Nonpareil. Leatt. 

[Jupiter aid Momus come forward, as con- 

linuing their conver, alion. 


RE CIT AT IV E. 


Mom. What comes « you? 
Jup. Oh! after the loſpection 
May cail—to hear—which carry'd the Election. 

Mom. Mum !—yondetr's June going) 

Fup. + Aye,—my Mefſage—tnubs 

Mom. Nee it up—Le ſure— a tew dry 
rubs 


Wil give her Maj eſty- the Mulligrubs. | 


16 THE GOLDEN PIPPIN, 
AIR XV. Cotillon Tune. 
Since tis writ in the volume of fate, 
That to ſurrender 
To the male Gender, 
Females muſt lay their account ſoon or late; 
She muſt ſubmit as a God to her mate. 
Bounce, bounce; Juno may flounce z > 
Storm, and r 
Shell knock under: 
Kings, rave; Jupiter, rave, 


Maſter you'll be and your wife be a ſlave. 


RECITATIVE. 


Jup. (as Juno advances 5 How now, Dame 
: Partlet ? 
Enter Juno, ftalking baughtil up to bim; ber arms 
2 Aimbo. 
(af de) Now—ſhe opes her Budget. N 
* So, Sir! Our cauſe you ſcorn, it 
ſeems,—to judge it, 
Jup. I waſh my neee vickliſh 
Matters | 
Theſe How decree—? twixt my own Wife and 
Daughters? | 
Juno. (reſentfully) Then, Sir, 121 ſhall? 
Jup. (having ponder'd) Wh y—Paris,—Son of 
1 Priam.— 
Ganimede's Coz—a better Judge than I am. + 
Juno. (with ſpleen) Finely fobb'd off! Had it 
been Madam Semele- 
Jup. (impericufl;) Juno, go, ſcold your 
M,aids; e eee vour family. 
Juno. No; with all Heaven for my due Id 
„„ = am 
h Were there an Orchard, mine were every apple. 
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VE 
| Juno, (affronted) _ 
With your Wife, Sir, neer abu, 
Lady of the Manor ſhe, | 
Due to her the choiceſt fruit, 
Due to her the branch and tree; 
And you know ſhell have ber right ; 
Les, Sir, Morning, Noon, and EIN: 


Ren 

Jupp. Right? Stuff between us, 

None has a legal right to it, but Venus. 

ee (much piqu d) F ool that I was, my Hul 5 
band to refer to! 1 

Venue ſneaking kindneſs—Goat for ber | 

e oO | 
"8. (indignant) My daughter ? 1 
Funo. (with rancour) Wer't your Mother! 4 


Jup. (ironically) Why, my Pet Lamb 
Ought not go looſe—Ir ſhould be lodg'd in 
| Bedlam. 


Theſe Maggots, Child 


3 (outrageous) By each new Trull ſup- 
lanted ? 


Jup. ( provok'd) 1 ll be divore'd 
Juno. ( obſtina;ely) The very Thing l wanted. 


ATR e. Duo Finale,  Monligaier, 

V bs 
353 a . 5 

not be treated ſo 

By you, caſe-harden'd bully S 


oc Let not your fury gull y ; 
„ I'm no tame, hen peckt Cully, 
Juno. Ungrateful! 


7 0 ſacrifice me thus © 
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Jup. More hatefut 
Dur jealouſy and ufs. 
Juno. © 21," TRE +. 
Jup. Mou d, P ad miſt ber! 
Juno. Aud your Speuſe 100? 
Jup. G (aſide) A [week Blowze, too! 
Juno. 1 be Chum you pawn'd yæur Nuptial 
| 8 bee, T 
Jup. Truſt ny Houſe to, 
1 And my Brows too! 
Juno. 4 Bliſter % 
5 Ouyear Tongue for 7. 1” 
Jup. Im well flung for't, 
1 HSorelh wrung fert. 
J You broke all V9W-—you hot Bell. | 
| 8 bi 
Jup. (alide) | That's a Dagger, 
i. an'. 17 N 
Juno. RE» To ſee that Num ftull | 
Jup. F (to her) Theſe Wipes 
Juno. 1 fer the Swan, att the Bull! 
F Fring ſiripes. 


Jup. 
Juno. 0 Mertals muſt laugh 
Jup Tour fides, my Luve, eee 
Juno. 1 A the Gooſe, at the calf. 

Jup. For a taſte of the feoitch. 5 
Juno, Zeur Jun 1 2 cg off. 4175 


Jup. S Wife 5 thoſe tcunts are 
Funo. | ; Yet vow ſo” jay b/ack's her | "WI 


J up urge them tooth and 

Juno. I np, F not fit acwn mum 1 
Jup. ER rove, and take my chance. 
Jop. ; 74% of pra £ ſee the Denn dance. 


Juno. 
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Juno. Moe Secks en the Mill No, mz 
*Tis a bitter Pill—it kicks.- Bn, 

Jup. Jack muſt have hit Jil. raw; 

v1: And, as J ove, I will- ba fix 5 


END or * FIT $ T ACT. 


ih Gn 1 u. 
8k N R, Nevis Ina. 


. Paris enters, admiring his Hing. we 
Par. Fa E 97 quelque choſe cela no more 2 
| Ruſtick ſcrubbiſh, 
Paris at Court has duſted off his Rubbiſh, 


AIR i Arne. 


But now let me flaunt MP 
Rant, flirt it, and Jaunt it, 
Gal ani it, and dreſs it away; 
At Opra and Ball, 
Play, Concert, and all, 
I warrant I cerry the day... 


Ill make the Folks ſtare 
By clubbing my Hair; 
Lell ogle, I'll pratile, 
' The Dice- box I'll rattle, 01 
Loſe thouſands, aud call it mere port; „ 
Whi'e Men all admire me, | 
All Ladies deſire me, 
Sweet Paris, tbe pink of the Court 1. 5 
Paris turns, and ſpies Mercury advayring. 
What chap comes here ? rrick'd out ſo nice? 
Entey 
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Enter to bim Mercury: 
(He Pands bowing at a diſtance) . 
Dem mauvaiſe bonte—S0o chus —conciſely. 
AIR II. DUET. Franceſco. 


Par. Mon Fafant—ecoutez. oY 
| Merc. Royal Swain, what d'ye e ſay + 8 
Par. FI may conjeflure,, 


1 garb, . and aſpett, you” re 
Fi £ rancois. 


Merc. 1 7 Nay, nay. 


Par Au Moins— 2 5 2 be made the 7. our. 


Niere > No fare. 


Your Highneſs means to flatter. 


Par. -: Pardonnez-moi—T his Hat here 


Paris Cox! 


Mere. _ -No ſucb natier. 
Par, Thoſe Pumps too diantre S curious.— 


Merc. Jove's Son, Sir ——(bowing) 


Par. „ 


Mere. ME BR» ſpurious. 
| Controller of bis pages, | ” 
And bear his Love- Meſſages. 


Par. Quoi ? Merky ?—ah ! le drole ! 


Merc. 2˙ be ſame — upon my ſoul, 
e your command. _ 
Par. ws Hand.” 


by RECITATIVE. 5 


Par. But whence and whither now ? 


c 20G 085 Errant 


At prelent is 


Par. (taking. ſnuff) To. me—l warrant, 
Mere. ak „ 


7 Ih Inſcription—there's the bone 
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Par. (with extravagant airs of vanity) 

Wich my poor perſon {mitten? 

_ Merc. („baking bis bead) No, Sir,—a matter 7) 
you'd ſcarce hit on. 

This apple — ( produces the Golden Apple). 

Par. (much mortified) Aye? 

Merc. (Tho! no nice Fruit tis) 

Has fer by the ears three tip. top Beauties. 


Par. (reads it) To Tat ralnzs TI! ad 
Merc. Till that point's ſettled—Heav'n « can 7 
. _neeer reſt. | 

2 Juno. Miſs Palas, Vems—tiifiy 

Lay claim to't 
Par. Well mon cher 3 
Mere. Weg briefly— 

You're nam'd their 12 — 

Par. (eying it 323 2 


A precious bauble 


” To ſet three Goddeſſes—at ſquabble ! 


AIR III. Bryan. 


Mere. A Goddeſs, like an earthly Dame, 

In trifles will precedence claim; 
Denied, foul language will beſtow, 
And turn from deareſt Friend to Foe, 


RE CITATIVE. 


Par. But why to me this Beauty- reference? 
MMerc. Jove they'd think partial, intereſted, | 
Therefore in you his pow'r is veſted. - 
Pear. What Jeopardy ?—My caſe quite deſperate 3 
3 Can pleaſe but one, - two muſt exaſperate? 
| Merc. Do as you like—but—leave off prating, 
You "ROY their ES hl a- waiting. „ 


(Paris 


8 ( Paris alone, after meditation.) 
Good Jove, direct met ; 
Since in this taſk 
I'm but your maſk, _ 
I hope, Sir, you'll protect me. 


Re-enter Mercury, leading Juno, whom be announces 


moſt ceremoniouſly. She _ advances with over - 
Arained haughtineſs. 


RECITATIVE. 


Mere. Queen Juno, Sir vows ) Jove s Conſort — 
Juno. (imperiouſfly) Leſs Palavar. 


| Wes ve other fiſh to fry—(backons Mercury away ; 


be ſneaks off. © 

Per < tripping familiarly to iſs her). Ma' am. — 
by your favour 
(She draws back with indignation. 


Juno. Meat for your Lord |-—I thought you better 


knew me. 

Per. (aſide) La fore la three-pil'd Prude, „ 
conſume me! 4 

Juno. (bai gbtily) 


= Lad, don't you feel yourſelf, at times, | ambitious 5 
Of Pow'r—and Wealth? | 


Par. Ma foi] they're both delicious. 
Juno. Both you may 888 
T Comment? 

Juno. A #7 For me - paſs Sentence, 


And you will bleſs your Stars for our Acquaintance. 
( afide ) Now un grand Coup—You' re warm — and 


I in Spirit _ 


(to ber) Gad, Ma'am, let' s uſe your huſband as 


be mers. . 
0 | AIR 7 
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"ATR: IV; Down Derry Derry... , 
(To her with petulant Familiarity.) oft 


Sweet Revenge there is a Clue to, 
Mou d you tate à Fool's advice. 
Me voici tout pret—Cornto 

We may dub him in a trice. 
Dans le Bon ton—Down "oy der. 

Dans le Bon ton, * 

Sur le Gazon. 

(Juno: in n ſuritus indignation turns feretly pon bin. 


RECITATIVE.: 


Junb. Inderd!— — Squire Hotſpur {—two words | 
d That Bargain. b yh, 
Par. (with cutting indifference) 
N Wimperte—There needs no further arguing. 
[Turns away. 
Juno. (apart) To 15 ent haggling here with 
ſuch a Puppy! 
W ell, Jove, remember this, if [ ben' up wr ye. 


= AIR V. = 
{ T ender paſſi ion, gentle hook.” | 
Cooing, murm'ring, lite the Dove; 
Shall deſert my troubled Breaſk |. '* 
8 not be faireſt I'm confeſt. (Exit. 
Coo LOA LY YE 7. WL 
| (Paris alone.) 


7 Sans cerpmonie, I diſmiſs her. 
_ Hey, e 5 


Enter Mercury. | 
„ Fetch in Pallas— 
1 e J ́ {EL 


Mercury re- enters, intredaitis Pallas. mn Vows 

"and retires. She ſtands nth Paris Hops pertly 
up to kiſs ber. | N 

„ „e 


Wy , 2 r "* 17 "II 1 \ , WY Ms * 7 * © 
#.Þ * "AY N 
> * „ 8 N . * 
— * . * * 
0 W n * * 1 ” © 
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| Re: | Per. Servant, my dear. 
= (She re pulſes bim with a violent puſs. ) 
3 Since when, Spruce Maſter emmy ? 


Par. (af af de, bis hands on bis breaſt as in Pain) 
That Peg ſhe had from Broughton—demme ! 
Well, Joan of Arc my frumpiſh Miſſy 
- + "may might as wel* ha' let me kiſs ye. 5 
Pal. Paris, no Airs— 1 hat Pippin without muſing, i 
Adjudge to me 
Per. (ironically) Bon for your ſkeill in broifing? _ 

Pal. Vil make your fortune: Call me elſe Canary. _ 

Per. My COT, Miſs !— . 

Fal. 6 Ay, i in the du. 
AIR VI. 


E o Arms, Paris, to Arms | gy 
Hart] the fbrill Trumpets ſound, 
And the dread cannon roars. 
Hort! bark | the loud alarms, 
From hill to bill rebound, © 
And ſhake the neighÞring foores. 8 
_RECITATIVE. 


; Par. (having flared at her with n ) 
Zauns, Miſs—Whar ſee you in my Me, - 
As if I lov'd to draw a Trigger? 
} Now, Mercry!/—let the Cyprian Belle come. 
[| | [Enter Mercury; hands out Pallas, and introduces 
1 Venus; then bows, and exit, She advances ſmirk. ; 
ing. Paris, the" firuck with ber beauty, 128 to 
ſalute her, with bis ujual pertneſs, 


AY, this! (to ber) Permettez moi | (kiſſes ber) 
Dien. (franth) And welcome, 
Gap By and chucking bim ado the chin) 

My Faris! can you love ? ? 


— 


Po, 


= I 21 
2 


: * ow 
+ As on 3 7 
2 ft — Ee 


Gd 
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3 4 * 
* ” * 
3 * 4 by 


i Raf 


Par. (aſide). No fooliſh i oY 2 
+; Ma'am—kind ſouls I never I em. * | 

Vien. Well, there's a 7 Menelaus— 
3 Sparta; . 

(A Judge's creſt is—Horns—by Magna Charta) 
That Judge, he hath a wife that Wife hight _ 

But luch a Nell !—at ev'ry glance 

The cockles of your heart would dance, - 

N Warm'd as if by Vermicelli. 8 bh -, 
5 AIR VII. 5 = 
Helen if you can trepan. 

Thou Ll heroes Malt lead the van * 
: Never dally, 

5 Sbilli lh: 

F aint heart ner fair lady won. 
Be bold, and play the Man! Tz 

3 ” That's the plan, 5 — 
bat ſhape, that Jim rigging 17177 
Was form'd for intriguing ; 
And in foreign parts 
Tou ll reign King of Hearts, 
Ob, ſuch Mk! you've no idea ; 
She's a peerleſs Dulcinea | 
Wit delighting, 
Charms inviting, 
Wutb inciting, 
Helen, Helen to trepan. 


RECI1TATIVE., 


bo Agreed—texches | -Now for a Bartel 
Of Golden Pippins—ve ſhall never quarrel. 
mM call the Ladies in that went hence. f 

(Takes the A Apple in bis hand, croſſes the Stage, 
and calls aloud) 


| Merc r going to pal. Sentence. 


. * * 5 : A | 
2 # 72 IE v xs 
. * 2 = 
E * & +4 *1 4 | > . g —— | 
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nter. 
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Emter on one Side Mercury, uſbering in Juno and. 
Pallas; on the ober, Venus alone. 


1 I R VIII. Venetian Ballad. 


Fer. (Bowing to Juno and Palla. oF 
 Meſdames, to ſpeech you 
But more might diſoblige you, 

JJ you, .. oo. 

Let this aftion teach * 
My upright award, 
By Equity ſquar'd, 
Mo Bribe or Palf 3 1 
£ The Pip:in, on ſtridi HI 
Reſts here“, — ibo“ Loſers W 
Fair ye to the bone are; 
But this Be le debonaire 
- 2 Fairneſs „ 


: [Juno and Pallas eva E to and fro, fomach/ul, venus 


and Paris N and N Oe” tad 
filtering. 


1 


11 


RECITATAV E. 


Juno. (turning upon Paris, enrag d) 

| Bunnard | —in real Beauty, en 
Pal. (pointing io Venus) 

That lewd Trulls perſon was his Fee to bam us. 

Ju. (menacing ). For this, — an old houſe of er 

your Sconce l' tumble. 5 

Pal. Poltroon! Since War you dread, irs Diu - 

© ſhall rumble 
Io 3 your Ears—— \ 
Merc. Ladies !—You'r re not to o grumble— 


4 ſari 


1 * Placing i it as a Bouquet i in 1 5 Boſom. 
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4 ſurious Symphony, then enter” haſtily Jupiter, out- 
| Fageouſty angry, the thunder. Bolt in his band, 


RECITATIVE. 


Jup. (to Juno and Pallas: bo 
Le ſpiteful jades threat not my Pany Nase elle | 
For him I will, myſelf, take up the Cudgels— _ 

The proudeſt She that with him dares to meddle, 
© make dance Barnaty—without a F iddle! 

= i Aud Lasr. 


Ss EST ET TO. Vivaldi. 5 
Jverrza, Juno, PALLAS, Venus, 8 


5 DRaAcũ« .. 
n This be the period 
„ of jars—Shake fiſts and _ 
002 Let, Sir, tis very odd, 
ä Dou AL fide with her *gainſt 14. 


Had you been adjudg'd it, 


0 den other Ine er. ſhou'd ba gruag'd it. 


Jop. (to Juno] 8 You Pufs, 
3 My grudge Venus? 
8 Why to me this mortal hatred ? 
UE Why to me this Lare inveterate? 
Ju this mortal hatred? 
ww ; Why 2 ber ſuch ſpleen inveterate! ? 
Ven. Beauty s my ſole Gift of nature. 
„ Juſtice ne.” 5 
Juno. „ (to Paris) Yours? Venal traitor ! 
WD 3 (to Venus) Conceated e 1 
Dra. (co Paris and Venus) Thank ber, fhe cou d 


Live no greater. 
FS Tu no (afide to Pallas) T have no patiencewith ſuch flirts, . 5 
Pal. (aſide to Juno) Neer heed. Well tick in 
£8 e both ee 7 


Top: 
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: jop. 1 C Blood! dowt "again my 22 


Fouzé. 


Dra. ( Las J Hes your Papa, Miſs, gu, - 


5 | Spouſe, 
Jup. (to ditto) F you will not be cool. 
„„ I have for Scolds 4 . 

Ty 9g | You fee, Sir, we are * 

„ That's call d the Ducking: Nod. 


| Juno. 5 | Me ſhall 2 
Pal. 4 Vow need that School. 
Dra. 2 7 bey will | 
a 27 ou fee, 30, they are cool. 
Juno. 
. 
Ven. 


* Shake bans—IWe ere Friends—N, 0 Vo pie 
Par. 
Jup. Be Friends—That's night, 


ra. 
Jop. R this rend hap | £ 
Mell all get fap,” 
Dra. | And 4 the Ms. 
85 * . In peace let's ive, 
' Forget, forgive. 
Wow: 8 (alide to each other) Well make believe, 


Jup. un fo 


Juno. 


| 45 FN + High vl. > . 

4 [Ze jbis 4 . 

a Dr. : J (rot the  Audience—Apla, 1 „ 
N Joe ious Nod. "I 


THE END. + 


